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“] am= afreid that is ot mmeh iz my
Hae " repied Lord Drosham v o aSeds-
Iy affected tome. “Why do you kT
Are you going to turs ssera mew jemd,
= ouy spiritnal pastors and Sasrsrs eafl
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“I're twoed omr ey sew asex,™
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but they sre ol bessarly simslar ™

“Abk, Brinxiey, | wos thiniiay of mak-
izzs altergries ™ sakd Loed Dews-
kam who wis evidemely iz 3 comavEIs
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“Fo; she would not suit you nearly a»
well as Miss Molynenx would ™
“Thasks, swinlly, oid shap; I caly

“It would be & moders mir. .. VWihey
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“Thex, perhaps, the age of ndraclkes
bas not yet gone.” said Sybil, noddiog
oo¥ly W kim as Lody Vivyan same up
2sd {ntroduced & new partner fo her.
A Htte Inter Briarley was trying to
woathe ki feciings with & cigurette in

cut to ber what it meunt. bt she stack
to it. Niee little girl, 100"

“Well, 'm swiully serry, Densham,
reslly [ am.”

“It doesn™t mutter so vary mock: Miss
Castlesmsine is here, imn't she? You
set. I ean ask her, snd get it setiled.™

“Of course you can,” said Ceell, witha
trace of Litterness in his tome.

“I think Il go and fisd ber. I'm
rather sorry I wasted my time over that
other silly girl, but it was your sdviee
Asywsy, it makes my choics much
easier.”

As he walied off Cecil Briarley
watched him, and although he was not
a man given to the use of bad language
it is = lamentable fact tkat a little word
beriore referred to slipped with terrible
carsesiness from bis lips

Whez Lord Densham suggested to
£5bil Castlemnine that they sbould st
the dance out in the vonservatory, she
suw thet be meant to propose to ber,
and his lordship percelved thst, under
the circumstamces, there was pothing
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It wus ecmsideraldy lioer when Censl
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“SOW. TAEE NME, FOR EX AMPLE " HE WENT ON.

and so be quickly led ap to the business
be kad came 1o negutiate.

“It s rather scrions 1o be standingy
on the edge of a new year, don't you
think sa, Miss Castlemaine? It makes
one think”

“Beally™ mid Sybil srching ber
pretty eyebrows

“Yex: ooe looks st the past snd thes
at the future, you know. Xow, take me.
for examupie,” he went on, plunging into
| his carefuily prepared and already re-
besrsed sprech. “With momey and
good romorctions ane can pet on very
well in §ife; bot that st all, upoz my
word Rt im"t, Miss Castlemaine. No
dombt mmnr feilows wooid emvy what
've got—amt, sfver all, it is very little.
There iz someibing more that is wasn:-
ed, and surely o supply thst wamt
would be the fittest way of starting a
new year. Dear Miss Castlemsine, 1
want 0 be a betier man in the futwre
thes in the post, and you. ouly you esa
lhzipuc. What is necded 1o make my

simew | huve hud the rhamre of wlking | bappicess complete. to crown all my
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mlled b ovamis, as be lod ber 1o 8 0
cilufwd czrmer.

“Whows be? Axsncient pod, waan't
i mgilied N Outesmnine “Was
e & princoer «f Boorbms The spurs? de
tastery are zomued sfier bism

“Fa” wid Cadl, very serfhmsiy. “He
was & FrEmg mem who imnped for & oer-
taiz price, and Bt wes Just out of ks
e ™

“Aznd Gis is spreepos of what ™ i
g Syl

“Tagtnam wonid e boexs Sappier 7
Ein puize tod bern owt of kis sgh ae
=il as s of Dis remeh ™

Wi s you ik lee o rations]
ReSng, Ceell?™

“1 mady wentet 3wy that iz arder i

cwape e madees of Teesnlzs | hawe

Trrm 2 onp WY ke po ol of mght.
They =rr sanmny very wieely ™ be adi-
of, Gresing ey sttestion o ane of te
shean,

“Lomi Dessficon s Defsy Maiy-

| =

“Frs Demvbenrs » mive S, iaet
™
“Tews | suppeme owr wonid herdlly
=S by oy or medest, would one T
B merry brpw eves invded up inte

4&.&- ey €t find sTy TespEnive

ey

e o o peed fSor mpoesy; be
Enwes e maesh ™

“Emere bt of w7 smad Srhal

T ins whes = Soliow e thet cox
chomwe sy gid be lles—abhen be

T s e i s

el

bupes, and perfect my mamnbood, isa
woman's love. Sybil—iet me aall you
Syhil. my Jove—will vou be the womsn *
| Will you marry me ™

I In the seclusion of the commersatory
| be opened kis arms & lttle, as though
be expecied ber to creep in. and be e3-
janded kis chest 10 reerive the burden
of the dainty littie head that was to
1-&;-::1:-1:. But it was s might
| of sarprises.

| “1 am very serry you should have
sskbnd me this, Lord Densbam ™ said Sy-
bl grawely. “] sm comscioms of the
vetpess of (he complimesnt. and [ am
wot biind to the advantaprs zad attrae-
tous of your offer, but I do not lowe
you™

Densham yielded ber up with his
tomary mmile, ansi Coctl whispered:

“1 was not going to claim you for
dance; 1 thought you would prefer to
sit it out with kim.™

“With him? Why?™

“}—er—1 believe be has a question be
wants tosak yoo."

1 dom't thisk be baa” said Sybil,
quietly.

They were shout to join the dancers
when it was ansounced that the mystio
midnight mement had almeost arrived,
and those who eared to do so were to go
to the open windows and ou the door-
oleps xnd the bmleonies, 10 listen and
wait for the solemu peal thet was to
mark the anpual Tecommencement.
Brisriey got a wrep to throw over his
cousin’s shoulders, and then they went
%0 the further corner of the long bal-
eomy.

It was & clear, frosty night, and the
shars and the maos were shining withs
brightness that, reflected in the hoas
frost on the grass and trees, illumi-
sated the dark bour with a soft, poetie
light. Ceeil stood silestly by Sybil's
zirde for some seconds, and then be whis-
P’f.d;

“And is the beautiful night making
you thoughtful, too?”

“Xo,” snid Sybil, with her face turned
a littie from him. “No, | was thinking
of Taptalus "™

“Ah, poor Tantalus!™ sighed Cecil. *1
bope you pity him."

“I don't think I do,” responded his
cousin, softly, feeling glad that the
shadows kid ber blushing cheek. “Per-
baps his prize waa not so far out of
reach as he imagined.”

Ceeil may ot have been rich In this
world’s goods, but ke was not poor in
imaginstion.

“Sybil, didn"t Densham ask you any-
thing?™ he whispered.

“Yeu, Ceell. and—and—1 performed s
modern mirscle.™

“My darliog!™ and then there was of-
lenee.

“Sybil, you know I am not a rich man,
and I am not a lord.™

“Aed you are not horribly conceited
and selfish, either, dear.”

He did not remore his arm, and & sud-
€en hush of expectancy quieted the
chattering party. Nothing was beard
for = moment, and then from s doren
"elunging clocksall around them boomed
forth the solemn chime that annouceed
the birth of the New Year.

One, two, three—ten, 11, 12

“Eybil,”™ whispered Briariey, “the old
tarnished years are gome. Here's tothe
golden future.”—Housebold Words.

A HARMLESS EARTHQUAKE

How the Receatly Arrived Sehmids
Famly Ushered in che
New Year.

In the Bt. Nicholas, Helen A. Hawiey
tells the atory of s harmicss, anneoes-
sary enribguake. It was five minates
fo 1f on the laat night of the old year.
One woeld suppose that at five minutes
to 12 every small boj and every small
girl would be in bed and, what is more,
asleep bours ago. Here were Mr.
Behmid: and Mra Schmidt, who were
grown up, so that was well epough;
but here were nine little Sehmidts, and
they were all wide awake at this late
bour. Peter Schmidt and Haps Sehmifit
were twins. There was Greta Sehmide,
there was Louise Schmidi—but dear
me! It is too much to give all their
pames. Two pairs of twins make four,
and five who werent twins—four and
five make mine little Sehmidta. And
Papa azd Mamma Schmidt, and there
were 11 in the family. Why were they
all up snd dressed al so Iante an hour?
To explain, they were just from Ger-
many—oot that wery day, but oniy a
few weeks from the “Faderiand;™ and
sow they lived in a tenement bouse in
& grest city. It was potone of the very,
very poor tenements, but firly com-
fortable. They had not learsed pew
ways yet, but did everything as they
bad done in the bome land.

It was funny 0 see them at five min-
utes to 12 oz the last night of the old
FJear. Papa Sehmidt and Mamma
Behmigdt zod all the little Schmidts
stood esch ode on a chair, each ome

bent over ready to spring, but with
chin raised, and every eye on the clock.
| It seemed 1¢ if that mingte hand pever
{mkl get over the last five mizutes
When the clock struck 12, they jumped
{to the ficor all together, as hard as
ever they could, and shouted: “Gluck-
| liches Neo Jabr!™ as lood as ever they
eouid, They called it “jumping into
the New Year.™ It was what they usad
Wdo in Germany. Now, Papa Sehmidt
and Mamees Schmidt were reaily beavy,
and the Jittie Schumidts were by ®o
| menms thiz. The tezement bouss,
| hough comfortable, was by no
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If yo

coupon
stamps to the |. C. Ayer Co., Lowell,
Mass., you will receive in return a copy
of the 20th Century Year Book.

This is not an ordinary almanac, but
a handsome book, copiously illustrated,
and sold for 5 cents on all news-stands.
(We simply allow you the two cents
you in ge for sending.)

Great men have written for the Year
Book. In it 1s summed up the prog-
ress of the igth In cach
important line of work and thought the
greatest living specialist has recounted
the cvents and advances of the past
century and has prophesied what we
may expect of the next.

Among the most noted of our contributors are: of A
tare Wilson, on } ; Semator Chasncey M. Depew, on Politics ;
Rassell Sage, on Fimance; Thomas Edison, on Electricity; Dr. Madison
Peters, on jon; General Merritt, on Land Warfare; Admiral Hich-
bore, on Naval Warfare; = Al"” Smith, on Sports, etc.; making a complets
review of the whole field of buman endeavor and progress.

Each article is beautifully and appro-
priately tllustrated, and the whole makes
an invalpable book of reference, un-
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“*Star* tin tags (showing small stars printed on under side
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1 mentioned below, sad may be sssoried.
Every man, woman and child can find something on the List
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| mew, and when they 2il came dowsn bard
it made thicgs shake.
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